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Se much for tbat: the filent.hourcs fteale ofr^ 
Aflakiedarkneilebreakes within theEaft,' 

In briefe,for fo the feafonbids vs be: : i 'r - 

Prépare thy battellearly in the morning. 

And put thy fortune to the arbiterment 
Ofbloody ilrekes and mortali Haring warre, . > ,v i 
lasl may,that which l wouldleannót* 

With beft aduantage will deceiue the time. 

And ayd thee in this doubtfull fhocke ©f armess 
Buton thy fide I may not be toöforward, 

Aeaft being feene thy tender brother Geer ge 3 
Be executed in hisfathers fight. 

Farewell, the leifure and the fearefulltime; 

Cuts off the ceremonious vowesof loue. 

And ample enterchange of fweet difcourfe, 

Which fo long fundred friends fhould dweil vpon 
God giue leifure of theferights of loue, 
ürtcemoreadiew,be valiantand fpeedwcil. 

•^/c^jGood Lords condu&him to his regiment; 

31e ftriue with treubled thoughts to take a nap 
Leaft leaden flumber peife medoyvne to morrow: 

When 1 fhould mountwith wings qf vi&ory: 

Once more goodnight kind Lords,and Gentlemen. Exrnt 
O thou vvholë captaine I account my felfe, 

Lóoke on my force with thy gracious eyes; 

Put inthere hands thy brufmg Ironsof wratb, 

I hat they may crufh downe with heauy fall,. 

The vfurping hehnetof our aduerlaries, 

Make vs thy minifters of chafticement; . 

That we may praife thee in the vivdory, 

To thee I doe commend my watchfull foule. 

Ere I let fall the Windows of mine eyes, 

Sleeping and waking,oh defend me ftill. 

Ent er the gbofi of Pririce Ed>gard,fontte to Henry the 6, 
Ghosi to KMI ie. Let me fit heauy on thy foule to morrow, 
I hinke h>ow thou llabft me in my prime of youth 
ht .Terpjesbitry ; dilpaire and dye» 

1 oVsfch. Be chearehiil Rkbmond fot thewronged ioules 
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, of RIchafd the Thtrd 

Öf butchered Frinces fight in thy behïlfe, 

Kina Henrtes iflue Richittond comfófts thee. 

Entet the Gbofiof HenYy thé 6. fbódy, 

Gbofi to K. R/cbard. When I was mortal! my anoynted 
3y thee was ptmched full of holes, - 
Thinke on the Tovvef,ahd me; delpaire and die, 

Harry the fixt bids thee delpaire and dfië. 

Te Rich •Vcrtüovis andholy,be thou conqueröra 
Harry that Prophefied thou fhouldft be King, 

Doth comfort thee in thy ficepe,fivi and flourilh. 

Enter the Ghoft óf CUrence* 
gbofi.Ett me fit heauy on thy foule to morrow, 

Ithat was walhtto death with fulfome Wine, 

Poore Clarettceby thy guile betraydto death: 

To morrow in the battcll thinke on me. 

And fall thy edgeleffe fword> delpaire and die. ’ 

7 e Rich .Thou ofF-lpring of the höufe of Lancafa? 
Thewrongedheiresof Tor kt do pray forthee, ./ 

Good Angels guard thy battell,liüëand floüriifi. 

Enter the Ghoft of 'R. iuers,Graj> Vaughan. 

R Ut, Let me fit heauy on thy löuleto morrow, 
Riuersfhit died at Fomfret ^delpaire and dye. 

Graj* Thinke vpon Graj, and let thy foule dilpaire# 
Vaugh. Thinke vpon Faughan ,and with guilty fears 
Let fall thy Iaunce,defpaire and die, 

All to Rich. A wake and thinke our wrongs in Richards bo* 
Will conquer him,awake and win the day. . ffome a 
Ent er the G bo(t of L .Haftings, 
gbofi Bloody and guilty 3 guiltily awake, " 

And in a bloody batteli end thy dayes- . 

Thinke on Lord Hastmgs diipaire and dig* 

Te Rich.Qjiiet vntroubled foule,awake,awake 3 
Arme,fight and conquer for faire EngUnds fake. 

Enter tbe gbofi ef twó young Prhscet. 
gbofi. Dreame on,thy coufins fmotheréd in theTower 
I-et vs be layd within thy bofome Ric'hard, 

And Weigh thee downe to mine fihame and death, 

Thy Nephews foules bid thee difpaire and die. 
o Ri.SlceyzRichmettd fleepe in peace,and wake in ioy. 
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